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A PRUDENT MAID. 
‘* JACK WRITES HE HAS BEEN PLAYING = gege 
C)oasper ny 
POKER WITH PAPA, AND PAPA WRITES } F 
HE CAN’T POSSIBLY SEND ME A CHECK FOR i 





A MONTH.” i 
‘“WHAT ON EARTH ARE YOU GOING gf 
TO DO?” 
‘““SEND FOR JACK.” 
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Dog's. 


A collection of humorous drawings by the famous 





“CHIP,” so well known in the columns of Lire and 
elsewhere. Large Quarto, 9% x12, on plate paper, 


handsomely bound. 


Price, $1.00. 


“Chip’s” Old Wood Cuts. 


Another collection of quaint and amusing sketches 
by F. P. W. BELLEW (“Chip”). Large Quarto, 
9% x12, on plate paper, handsomely bound. 

Price, $1.00. 


For sale by all booksellers, or will be sent postpaid to any address 
on receipt of price by the publishers. 


R. H. Russell & Son, 33 Rose St., 


The Christmas Numbe 


OF 


LIFE 


For 1895. 








HIS exceptionally attra 
tive issue will be pn 
Ms Salle illustrated by C. J 
Gibson, A. B. Wenzell, F. G. Attwood,Va 
| Schaick, F. 7. Richards, Kemble, and othe 
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of Lirr’s leading artists, 


and will contain an origind 
Christmas story by /. A. Mitchell, which, with othe 
satirical and humorous matter, will render Christma 
Lire for 1895 one of the most brilliant of the season} 


periodicals. Cover in gold and colors. 


36 pages of richly illustrated matter for 25 cent 








NEW YORK. 
'e BROADWA 
resell ; pig : . 
FOURTH AVE. Successors roAT. Stewart & Co. FOURTH AVE te rn B ro 


Neenah 
Constable A2Co, 


Dress Stuffs. 


Boucle and Rough Faced Fabrics, 


without trouble. 


best. 


NOT MUCH ELBOWING YET 


You can get to almost any of the Holiday stocks 
Lt's the east 
season to do the choosing-—and every line of goods ts at tts 
There are some very special lots, too—where dollars 
drop at the touch of half dollars, or even of quarters. 


direct attention to their 
Holiday Display 
of 
Bric-a=Brac 


consisting of 


est time of all the Christmas 





English and Scotch Suitings, 
Scotch Wool Plaids, Serges 


und Diagonals. 


HOLIDAY TOYS 


Half an acre of them—enough to make 


joy. Bring the little folks. It will be as 
good as a circus to them—and to you, if 
you like to see youngsters happy. 

We will hold purchases for delivery any 
time you say. 


DOLLS 


A little city full, dressed and undressed, 
joined and with kid body. And there are 
Doll Houses and stables and Theatres and 
all sorts of buildings to make the little 
men and women merry. 


OUR BOOK CATALOGUE 


just out (128 pages), tells of the popular 
and standard booKs—all of them, A class- 
ified table of contents makes reference 
easy. In ten seconds you can turn to any 
book you'll care for, and find the price — 
oftener than not, a small part of the pub- 
lisher’s prices. 
a 4-page list of special books for holiday 
buyers will be sent free to any asker. 





‘* Pim’s ”’ 
Tartan Plaid Irish Poplins. 


Crepes, Crepons, and Cachemeres 
in light colorings 


for Evening and House Wear. 


Proadway KH 19th ot. 


NEW YORK. 





the children of all New York wild with | 


This Book Catalogue and | 


Carrara Marbles, 
Bronzes, 

Onyx Pedestals, 
Porcelains 


from the most celebrated 


HOLIDAY GLOVES 


For women, For the past ten months 
we have been ransacking the markets of 
Europe for the best that could be had. 
| Now we have such a line of Gloves as has 

never been shown in any retail house in 
the world. 
The Dollar Glove. 
The Gismonda. 
The Wear Well. 


The Russia. 
The Ascot. 


factories of England, Ge:many, 
The Souveraine. 


All our Gloves at $1 and above are guar- France and Holland 
anteed—that is, a new Glove will be 
given in every case where the Glove is 
not satisfactory because of defect in 
leather or fit. 

For Evening Wear the Souveraine Suede 
Kid Glove 12, 16 and 20 button lengths, 
made all of one piece of solid leather. 
Perfect workmanship and fit. No matter 
what the name of a glove may be, it 
cannot please you any better than this. 

‘or a Christmas remembrance why not I 
or 6 or 12 pairs of fine Kid Gloves? It 
is a pleasure to wear our gloves, and 
with every w earing would come pleasant 
thoughts of the giver. 


Also 
Novelties in 


Lamps and 
Lamp Shades. 


West 23d 5! 
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COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
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T was doubtless very gratifying to Mrs. Astor—there is but one, you 
know—to read in her morning paper that ‘‘ Mrs. Astor was quite 
regal in black velvet and silver, with a stomacher of diamonds, and 
some handsome jewels in her coiffure.” And it is safe to suppose that 
her son’s wife was not offended upon discovering that the next sentence 
in the same article went on in this wise: ‘* While her beautiful daugh- 
ter-in-law, Mrs. John Jacob Astor, was fair to gaze upon in a gown of 
white satin, made with large puffed sleeves of turquoise blue velvet, the 
corsage being ornamented with some superb jewels.” 

Those who have a knowledge of human nature will believe that 
these two female hearts experienced a gentle throb of pride. And it 
was an honest pride, for the Astors are very rich, and their jewels, in 
all human probability, have been paid for in full. 

And then, it must be sort of nice to have this public recognition of 
one’s abilities. 

The same article goes on to say that ‘‘ Mrs. Lloyd Brice’s blond 
beauty was shown off to excellent advantage in a gown of pale lemon- 
colored satin and lace. Her jewels were diamonds, emeralds and 
pearls. Beside her in the box sat Mrs. Henry Sloane, who seemed 
ablaze with diamonds. Her necklace of solitaires nearly rivalled the 
electric lights in brilliancy.” 

While casting no slur upon Mrs. Lloyd Brice or her claims to dis- 
tinction, we confess that Mrs. Sloane has every appearance of being the 
more remarkable woman of the two, as this lady is an illumination 
unto herself; and in the quiet of the domestic circle can don her 
diamonds that she and her household may read and write by their 
effulgence. And thiseconomy in gas may lead to other jewels yet more 
resplendent, which, in time, may be duly chronicled in the daily news- 
papers for the education of the public. 





HE song that Adam sang in the Garden of Eden was, 
“ There’s Only One Girl in the World for Me.” 
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‘‘ WHAT BROUGHT YOU TO THIS SAD CONDITION ?” 
‘*P’RAPS YOU WON’T BELIEVE IT, MUM, BUT IT WAS THE FATAL 
GIFT OF BEAUTY.” 











THE ECCS 


THE CATERPILLAR, ~=THE COCOON.. 


AB OVO. 


THE CLOTHES MOTH. 





HE WANTED TO KNOW. 
HEY say Henpeck’s wife died 
unexpectedly.” 
“Yes. Henpeck gave her the wrong 
medicine.” 


‘‘ Was it a mistake ?’ 


A LA DUNRAVEN. 
LI: I’ve found out why Harvard 
takes defeat with such bad grace. 
U. P.: Why? 
Eli: its mite di you know. 


AN GASS: Miss 

quite sick. 
SWAYBACK : 
VAN GASS: 
Paderewskitis. 


Trivvet is 


What is the trouble ? 
An acute attack of 


v 
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“While there io Life theze’s Hope.’ 
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—\. T seems to LIFE that the recent 
effort of certain of the Christian 
.Endeavorers to bring about the 
conversion of Colonel Robert Inger- 
soll by concerted prayers on his 
behalf was on several accounts not 
wisely advised. Colonel Ingersoll, 
besides being himself inured to the 
comforts of life, has a family to 
provide for. For many years his 
aggressive and carefully cultivated 
agnosticism has stood him in good 
stead as asource of income, and con- 
version, by depriving him of one of 
his habitual means of support, would 
probably embarrass him a good 
deal. It was hardly kind, therefore, 
CN to make so great a point of procuring a change 
in his convictions. To be sure the attempt 
) seems, to mere human judgment, unlikely to 
succeed, and promises to result in amusing the 
Colonel very much, and advertising him so 
extensively that on his next lecture tour he will draw bigger 
crowds and carry home more money than ever, but it will 
be no solace to the Endeavorers to know that, for it is some- 
what cold comfort to have one’s earnest desires overruled 
even though some fellow-creature profits by it. 


2 x 
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* * 

A peep in LIFE’s 
{ opinion there are many 
“47° citizens whose conversion is 
much more to be desired on 
general principles than Colonel 
Ingersoll’s. Whatever gifts the 
Colonel has, his religious im- 
pressions tend to be extreme, 
and if he were converted it is 
too probable that he would 
flounce out of agnosticism over 
into an extremity of Calvinism 
which it would embarrass his 
converters to defend. 








LIFE cannot-help feeling that the Endeavorers exaggerate 
Colonel Bob when they make such a great point of recom- 
mending him to the special attention of the Almighty. No 
such effort was ever made to bring about the conversion of 
the late Jonathan Edwards, yet Edwards by his monstrous 
interpretations was a far more serious hindrance to true 
piety than Ingersoll can ever be. Religion has suffered 
more and has more to fear from the unwisdom and mis- 
taken logic of its friends than from the utterances of any 
such outspoken opponent as Ingersoll. 

* * * 
IFE has observed with interest 
that the Court of Appeals has 
reversed the decisions of the lower 
courts in the Schuyler monument 
case, and rules that the Schuylers 
have no legal authority to prevent the 
erection of a statue in Mrs. Mary Hamil- 
ton Schuyler’s memory. LIFE has never 
béen able to see that the living Schuylers 
were injured by the proposal to do honor to 
their deceased relative, nor has it thought 
it to be expedient that public recognition of the value of 
work done by any person should be limited after that 
person’s death to such expression as shall happen to be 
acceptable to such relatives, near or remote, as that person 
may happen to have. Therefore it is gratified at the recent 
decision. It is proper to say, however, that the question in- 
volved strikes different people differently. Some people 
think that the relatives of deceased persons are the only 
proper custodians of their fame, and others feel that relatives 
are too meddlesome often in life, and that the fame of good 
citizens after their death should be public property; and so, 
not less as a matter of justice to the persons deceased than 
for the benefit of humanity. The Court of Appeals has 
settled the law of the matter for this State, but the 
Schuylers, rather to LIFE’s_ surprise, got decisions 
enough in their favor, both in the courts and in the news- 
papers, to make it clear that there were two points of view, 
and that theirs was not so unreasonable as not to be 
worth a fight. 






% * 


UBLIC sympathy has been somewhat excited of late in 
behalf of the Sultan of Turkey by stories which have 
represented him to be in very low spirits, and much over- 
worked, but sincerely desirous of having things go right in 
his district, and of pleasing his constituents and all 
Christendom besides. The Sultan is either a deceiver or 
he is aruler without power. Either way he is no good. He 
talks and promises, and nothing comes of it except more 
massacres in Armenia. It really begins to look at last as if 
he would be thrown out, and the streets of Constantinople 
cleaned up and kept in order. In Constantinople there 
is the making of the pleasantest city in the world. LIFE 
trusts that whoever gets it will make it a peaceful and 
salubrious resort for Americans who need a little 
change. 
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A MISTAKEN PRESCRIPTION. 


E was traveling along one of the principal streets. He had not received one 
mouthful of food all the morning. But that was not his fault. If one could get 
anything by simply asking for it, he would have been sole proprietor of the earth. 
As he turned to go up a side street a small dog came running out of a yard and bit 
his leg. 
The woman of the house came out to see what the trouble was, and the tramp told 
her. 
Picking up the dog in her arms she asked the tramp what would be good for it. 




















‘*’THREE SHEETS IN THE WIND.” 








Visions of a snake-bite cure 
floated before the hungry man’s 
mind, as he feelingly replied: 
“Well, mum, I think about a 
pint of good, imported whisky 
will set me up all right again.” 

The woman looked at him in 
surprise. 

“Oh,” said she haughtily, “I 
didn’t mean you. I meant the 
dog.” 


UNFAVORABLY. 
OSDICK: Did the baron 
strike you favorably ? 
KEEDICK: Do you call 
striking me for fifty striking me 
favorably ? 





ONES: I didn’t know Col. 
Blood smoked. 


She: AND YOU REALLY ATTENDED THE QUEEN’S RECEPTION IN LONDON, THE MEN, I : ' 
SUPPOSE, STAND UNCOVERED IN THE PRESENCE OF ROYALTY ? Brown: Did you think he 
‘“YEs, BUT NOT TO THE SAME EXTENT AS THE WOMEN.” drank all the time ? 








66 
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AU CHAT NOIR. 


EAR Tom is dead, please come to-night !"’ 
She telegraphed. With keen delight 


I read the message. 

Roses for consolation meant, 

I sent, but Oh! with what content, 
I paid expressage. 


Don’t think me heartless, till you know 
Death has relieved me of a foe. 
Tom was my rival. 
When he began to pine away, 
I scarcely was the one to pray 
For his survival. 


He’s hated me since first we met, 

He was a most pronounced brunette, 
While I am fair. 

lie was more favored of the two; 

Of soft caresses very few 


Fell to my share. 


But now he’s dead, I feel no spite. 
I hope his harp is tuned all right, 
His robe a fit, his halo bright 
With gems galore. 
And just this once do I confess 
The reason of my happiness— 
Because on earth there’s one cat less, 
In Heaven one more. 
M. T. Hart. 


From the Chronicles 
of Psattichus. 


THE DREAM OF A GOD. 
te on a planet far from this, 

the God who ruled it, created 
arace of men. Before they were com- 
pleted he tired of the pastime, and 
turned his attention to the making of 
a hell, where he could roast them to a 
turn for their imperfections. 

A merry time these puppets had of 
it, with their unbalanced tendencies to 
cope with while living, and a fine, hot 
hell to think of when dying. 

Among them sprang up a host of 
philosophers, some claiming that God 
was good—and some claiming that 
God was not. And the people took 
them all out, and after giving them 
time to repent of their impudence in 
daring to think at all—one way or the 
other—slew them in the way most 
edifying to the popular mind. What 
a scene of strife and turmoil that 
planet was, where curses and prayers 
floated to the ears of the creat6ér on 
the sighs of the people of a world !— 





and the good God awoke from his 
horrid dream and rejoiced to think it 
was all a nightmare. 

Still, as he wavered ’twixt sleep and 
waking, he thought a shrill sound of 
agony came to him — who knows? 
Perhaps it came from this world of 


ours. 
9 
Does a creed make a Christian? 
H. W. Phillips. 





A GREAT EVENT. 


UIPPS: Why were you not up at 
the house of Tottie Evergreen, 
the child wonder, the other night? 


TrRipPs: Idon’tknow. What was 
going on? 
GUIPPS: She was celebrating her 


golden wedding. 





ONE WAY OUT OF IT. 
AWKINS: Why did you make 
me take that umbrella just now, 
when we stopped to speak to Jenkins ? 
JONES: I don’t mind telling you 
now since he has gone along, but it 
was his umbrella. 








THE LITERATURE OF GORE. 


- the piping times of peace there seems to be 

an insatiable hunger for stories and novels 
of bloodshed and battle. Most of the literature 
of gore has come to us recently from England 
and Scotland. Every period of history has been 
ransacked for suitable episodes and stage-setting, 
and each section of England is producing its 
local chronicler of romantic deeds of valor. The 
novelists are making a new map of England, 
just as our dialect men have parcelled out the 
Statés among themselves. 

One of the recent Englishmen of talent to 
hoist his flag of conquest on a new territory is 
Walter Raymond, the author of ‘Love and a 
Quiet Life,” ‘‘ Tryphena in Love,” etc., who 
has declared himself the Somersetshire novelist. 

His most recent novel, ‘‘In the Smoke of 
War,” (Macmillan) belongs to the stories of 


‘bloodshed—with a glimpse in it of the great 


Cromwell himself. But the fighting and civil 
strife are made entirely subsidiary to a beautiful 
love story with a charming lass for heroine. 
Cicely has the qualities that men love in a hero- 
ine—fidelity, gentleness and courage. 

The story has considerable dramatic power. 
It is simple, but the scenes arrange themselves 
dramatically; and if any dramatist is looking 
around for a good old English subject, here it is 














THE NORTH AMERICAN ADDER. 
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for one to call upon his invention, save to draw, if he can, characters who 

















shall fit these strange and dramatic scenes? One cannot improve upon 
such realities.” 

He has succeeded in making his scenes very real and very picturesque. 
Those who have lived the life say that his local color is correct, and that is 
a high compliment. Moreover, he has created one distinct character, 
Specimen Jones. He has enough individuality even to shake off the ever 
ready aspersion that he is one of Bret Harte’s literary progeny. Droch. 





CUPID’S CATCH. 
66 












HERE goes a maid,” said For she of whom he'd spoken so, 


Dan to me, That dreary autumn day, 
‘* Who has the smoker’s heart.” Was she who'd promised, you must 
‘* What, she?” I cried, for candidly know, 


The statement made me start; Through life to walk my way. 


‘“°Tis false,” I cried. ‘‘I 
know her well, 
The gods be praised that 























she 
Is not the style of modern 
belle 
Who’s ‘ New’ and rather 
free ! 


‘* You must be wrong, dear 
Dan,” said I. 
pos ‘*T’m sure she does not 
smoke,”’ 
He laughed and winked his 


AT CRIPPLE CREEK. little eye, 


The New Teacher: NOW, CAN ANY OF YOU DEAR LITTLE BOYS SHOW ME CHICAGO ON THE MAP? 








ready to hand with a most sensational rescue 
from a burning windmill in the last act to 
please the gallery. 
As a writer Mr. Raymond shows the gift 
of style —simple, rugged, and often poetic. 
* * *% 


E turn out some fighting stories of our 
own, for which the diversities of West- 
ern frontier life furnish excellent subjects. 
Bret Harte blazed the trail for this kind of 
story, but his heroes are a little out of date. 
There was a decade or two unrepresented in 
American fiction, until Owen Wister began 
to write the tales that have been collected in 
a volume entitled ‘‘ Red Men and White” 
(Harpers. ) 

He has been wise in the choice of his 
material. From a period rich in actual oc- 
currences and in brave men of a rugged type 
he has chosen certain in- 
cidents that have been 
made real to him by par- 
ticipants in the events, 4. 
Around these he has wov- 9 
en his stories. Surely he 
has taken the right attitude 
for young American writ- 
ers. ‘*When our national 
life, our own soil, is so 
rich in adventures to re- 
cord, what need is there 


And said, ‘* That’s just the 
joke. 
‘* She does not smoke, but 


you, you do— 
I think I’m very smart 




























a J wT . 
——— To say, since you're a 
smoker true, 

| She has the  smoker’s 
| = a heart !”’ 
= Carlyle Smith. 
| @ aa 
| a n ba ay ~~. 





Chorus: CERT! RIGHT THERE, PARD. SEE? 
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AMONG THE LITERARY. 
THE EVOLUTION OF AN IDEA, 


T was the kind of Circus known as a Literary At Home. 
Women were wearing decollété gowns at four o’clock in 
the afternoon, exposing mottled shoulders, reciting 
their own poems, and doing other daring 
things. Two large table d’héte-fed musi- 
cians tried to hide themselves and their 
mandolins behind one small palm. Among 
the crowd of women a small percentage 
of puny men crushed between the women’s 
sleeves, seemed to prove that the brainy 
race of men at leisure in the day-time are somewhat unimpressive in form. 
A few night policemen would have been an acquisition. 

The Man Bachelor was trying to drink a half lemon moistened with a little 
warm tea, and also trying to make conversation. Both tasks were difficult. 
the latter especially so because he was a writer, and was always afraid of 
saying something that he might have written and got paid for. 

But the Girl Bachelor, to whom he had been allotted by the Hostess, didn’t 
help him out at all, for she had usurped among Man’s other privileges that 
of sitting silent and waiting to be entertained. 

He reflected that women always liked to be talked to about themselves, 
and at last, with a great effort, recklessly squandered an idea on her. 

“Such young women as you,” he began rhetorically, “ are a growth of the 
last five years,” 

“You flatter me,’ said the Girl Bachelor. ‘I am more than seven. And 
I have been called a lot of bad names, from New Woman to Fin-de-siécle 









1950. 
‘* WHY, THERE GOES A FLYING MACHINE!” 


‘So 1T IS! It’s THE, FIRST ONE I’VE SEEN 
IN TEN YEARS. I CAN REMEMBER WHEN THE 


Freak ; but never before a ‘Growth.’ 





‘* SURELY YOU REMEMBER MR. TWADDLES, WHO PREACHED THE 
GOSPEL TO YOUR TRIBE TEN YEARS AGO ?” 


*‘OuH, YES! I REMEMBER HIM VERY WELL. HE WAS DELICIOUS.” 





What have I done to be put upon the 


SKY USED TO BE COVERED WITH THEM. CURIOUS 
same level as HOW SOON THESE FADS DIE OUT.” 
a Tumor?” 

“| beg your pardon,” began the Man Bachelor. 

“Not at all,” the other kind of Bachelor replied. ‘“ Only 
don’t try to work off any more rejected editorials on me. I 
am not a Waste Paper Basket. To put it vulgarly, I would 
prefer to be a‘ Growth.’ The chances are that I should con- 
tain less badness. Why should I have to sit here and swal- 
low what can’t be worked off on the great American Public 
for two cents?” 

“Then perhaps you will kindly define your unique posi- 
tion yourself,” said the Man Bachelor sulkily, “ for it is one 
thing to have a paucity of ideas, and another to note that 
people are on to the fact. I suppose that you would prefer to 
talk about yourself ?”’ 

“It is the brightest thing you have suggested, with the 
exception of the chocolate,” she replied composedly, giving 
him her empty cup. ‘“ Well, as a matter of fact, 1 am not 
yet in a position to support a husband. I work——” 

“Not sew?” 

““My! how behind date you are. No wonder your editor- 
ials were rejected. When there are sewing machines, and 
men tailors, and boy milliners, too. We have not begun sow- 
ing our wild oats yet. Perhaps that was what you meant?” 

And he pretended it was, for it is hard to be accused of 
being behind date, when you have been writing a mid-sum- 
mer story with both feet on the register. 

Then he went home, put both feet back on the register, and 
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‘* BUT HE IS WORSE THAN HE LOOKS, UNCLE. HE HAS GIVEN UP SAYING HIS PRAYERS BECAUSE HE IS NOT AFRAID IN THE DARK 
ANY MORE.” 





A PRODIGAL. 


GENIAL bachelor is the sun, 
Counting the lonely hours, 
In his high estate, with never a mate 
To share his ethereal bowers. 


wrote an article about the New 
Woman renouncing all sewing ex- 
cept that of wild oats. 

Thus it is that original ideas are 
evolved, and the Eighth Command- 
ment wiped off of the Decalogue 
of the Literary Person. 

Jesste M. Wood. 


But, as he goes to his night’s repose 
And the stars peep one by one, 
He wishes that he a youth might be, 
NEVER. With ‘* Love”’ in his lexicon. 

AYSON: Say, Wilson, do you 
J ever expect to pay me that ten 
dollars you got from me some 
months ago ? 

WILSON: Certainly not. Don’t 
you remember you said not to pay 
it till it was convenient ? 


Then would he rise and, in some 
disguise, 
Beguile the Pleiades fair ; 
The planets he’d skirt, with Venus 
he’d flirt, 
No matter how Mars might glare. 


IN THE SENATE GALLERY. 
HE: I wonder what makes 
those Silver Senators talk so 
much ? 
HE: Possibly they have heard 
that silence is golden. THE WESTERN UNION. day. 


With Saturn he’d joke, with Faye’s 
Comet smoke, 
And the glittering Milky Way 
He would turn into punch and on 
Nebulae lunch, 
Till his rays wouldn’t fit him next 
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SOME INTERESTING EX 
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ABOUTB FAIR PLay. 


XPERIMEMEITH THE 


f FF EGE % 


MISS NETHERSOLE. 


T has fallen to our lot occasionally to encounter 
the expression of the deepest emotions of hu- 
man nature in real life. The rage and grief of 
man are evident. Once burst over the repres- 
sion with which he ordinarily surrounds himself, a 
man’s feeling seems to find no limit in its expres- 
sion. Woman, who in usual life gives easy vent 
to every emotion, is often in her moments of 
greatest trial subdued and self-repressed. Hence 
we have never quite understood that type of emo- 
tional actress, who so long held sway on the 
American stage. We mean the lady whose princi- 
pal tools of trade were screams and loud sobs, 
and who required the entire stage for a proper 
gymnastic expression of the emotion which was 
racking her heart. We will candidly confess that 
the queens of society drama in the palmy days of a 
decade or two ago were atrial to us. What was 
their title to supremacy we could not understand, 
because we could not possibly conceive a person 
in real life expressing feeling in the same way. 














THE FEMININE INSTINCT. 
‘*Say, FLOSS, WHAT MAKES THAT SNAKE TIE HIMSELF 
UP IN A KNOT?” 
‘*GUESS HE WANTS TO REMEMBER SOMETHING, AND 
HE HASN’T GOT ANY HANDKERCHIEF.” 
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HELPING HIM ON. 

Bashful Regan (after a long pause): VM A-THINKIN’ 
*LIST FOR A SOJER, WIDOW SKELLY. 

‘* FAITH, THIN, IT’S A POOR SOJER you'/] MAKE!” 

‘* PHWHAT DO YEZ MANE ?” 

‘*OH, NOTHIN’; ONLY A MAN WHO KAPES ON CALLIN’ ON A WIDDY FOR A 
COUPLE OF YEARS WIDOUT PLUCK ENOUGH TO SHPAKE HIS MOIND HASN'T 
THE MAKIN’ OF A SOJER IN HIM!” 


I SHALL GO AN 








Eleanor Duse was a revelation. She showed us a suffering woman 
who did not shriek out her emotions. Now comes Miss Nethersole, 
appearing to far better advantage than when last seen in New York 
and following closely in the methods of Mme. Duse. The play 
chosen for her début is a repulsive one. The “ Denise,” of the late 
Dumas, deals frankly with an unpleasant subject. It does not paint 
the path of sin a pleasant one, as do English plays which touch on 
the same subject, and, therefore, cannot be said to be actually im- 
moral, but it is not a play for young people any more than are some 
chapters of a certain moral and holy book good reading for those of 
tender years. But ‘“ Denise” gives Miss Nethersole an excellent 
standard for measuring her powers. The result is a pleasing one. 
It means that we have one really great woman artist for the serious 
work of the stage. Bar the end of the first act—for which old-time 
emotional bit we think the dramatist is really more to blame than the 
actress—Miss Nethersole gives us in Denzse as fine a display of 
stage naturalism as we have seen since Mme. Duse, or for a long 
time before. 

In the first place her make-up, if she is made up, is so moderate 
that in these days of cheap cosmetics, her face is a rest for the jaded 
eye. This gives a chance fer the play of the facial muscles and per- 
mits of delicate shading of expression. In this, as in other things, we 
think we recognize the influence of the Italian ar/zste. The play re- 
quires her to tell the most painful story a woman can have to tell and 
in the most cruel circumstances. Entrust this work to the hands of 
one of our own good old emotional actresses, and the stage would be 
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THE CARELESS RIDERS. 











knee deep in briny tears, half the 
chairs would be overturned, her golden 
hair would be hanging down her back, 
and the chandeliers would be vibrating 
with her sobs. Miss Nethersole does 
it as a woman in real life might do it. 
Her heart is breaking, her shame al- 
most stifles her, her tears flow, but 
her task is before her and she goes 
through it with the intensity that 
keeps grief and shame and all emo- 
tion within the bounds which all but 
the low-bred know as second nature. 
It is not a pleasant performance, but 
it entitles Miss Nethersole to the leading . 
place as an emotional actress on the 
English-speaking stage. 

Her support is fair—no more. Mr. 
Leicester seems to be sincere. He cer- 
tainly is good-looking, but he lacks grace, 
and his delivery, while in the main 
good, is at times very faulty. Miss Effie 
Shannon is—Miss Effie Shannon. Miss 
Emmerson is the possessor of a speci- 
men of that fine old English brogue 
which is the principal present ornament 
of the American stage, but which is al- 
most unintelligible to American audiences. 


In the present 
case we do not know whether it is the Lancashire, York- 
shire or Derbyshire dialect, but it is certainly not Greek to 
us, for we understand a little Greek. 

We hope Miss Nethersole will soon find a great play 
suited to her talents. 


* * * 
R. DALY opened his season with a revival of Sheri- 
dan’s “The School for Scandal,” performed with 
the perfection of detail which always marks his productions. 
Miss Rehan’s well-known rendering of Lady 7eaz/e has lost 
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none of its grace and humor. Mr. Daly 
promises several new plays and adapta- 
tions, among the latter one by Max 
O’Rell. Metcalfe. 








HORSE AND HORSE. 


LD PRINKS (the Sguam Corners 
store-keeper): Looky here, Jay! 
I'll have to knock off half a dollar of the 
payment for that last bar'l of apples you 
sold me, on account of the 
rotten ones in the middle of it. 
What makes you put big, fine 
- apples at the top of the bar’l an’ 
no-account ones in the middle ? 
JAY GREEN: Same reason, 
I guess, that you 
comb that long 
lock of hair over 
the bald place on 
top o’ your head. 


HE FOUND IT 
OUT. 
HE WIFE: 
John, didn't 
you feel like a fool 
when you proposed 
to me? 
THE HUSBAND: 
No; but I was one. 











‘“WHy, FRED!” 
“Wir, SAL?” 


HOW COULD YOU, MR. PRESIDENT? 


HE recent brutality of President Cleveland weans LIFE 
away from a loyalty which has never wavered nor 
weakened since his first appearance on the political horizon. 
We have defended him against the attacks of his enemies; 
we have believed and do believe him honest, courageous and 
clear-headed, but the wanton outrage of which he has 
publicly proven himself guilty is one we cannot forgive. 
His high office only magnifies his offence, and its influence as 
a bad example will be widely felt. Werefer to the numerous 
violations of the infinitive contained in his recent message. 
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* not care to make trouble for you in so small a matter. 








A TOUGH fish story is related which may or may not be 
true, and as it relates to an Atlantan we print it. The story 
goes that one spring, while a party of Atlantans were fish- 
ing at the dead lakes, in Florida, a well-known Atlanta 
lawyer lost his gold watch from the boat in which he was 
sitting. The next spring he made another visit to the lakes 
and during the first day’s sport caught an eight pound trout. 
His astonishment could be imagined when he found his 
watch lodged in the mouth of the trout. The watch was 
running and the time correct. It being a stem-winder, the 
supposition is that in masticating his food the fish wound 
up the watch daily.—AZ¢/anta Constitution. 


‘*OwING to your not having screensin your car windows,” 
said the traveler, ‘‘I got a cinder in my eye the other day, 
and it has cost me ten dollars to get it out. I want toknow 
what you are going to do about it.” 

‘* Nothing, my dear sir,” said the railroad official. ‘‘ We 
have no use for the cinder, and you are perfectly welcome to 
it. Ona strict construction of facts, you did go off with our 

» property. The cinder of course, was not yours, but we do 
Pray, 
do not give the incident a moment’s thought."—Swn Fran- 
cisco Post. 


A POLICE officer was under cross-examination in the 
police court. The defendant was charged with using 
vulgar language, battery, disturbing the peace, drunken- 
ness, and resisting an officer. 

**You put the handcuffs on this man, didn’t you?” 
asked the attorney for the defense. 

“ye, oe.” 





‘* Why did you do that ? 
to escape at that time ?” 

‘© No, sir.” 

‘« He was walking along quietly enough, wasn't he ?” 

“7,” 

‘* Then why did you handcuff him ?” 

‘* He was using vulgar language.” 

‘‘ But why did you put those things on his wrists ?” 

‘*T couldn’t put them on his mouth.” 

‘* What did he do then?” 

‘* He tried to run.” 

** And what did you do?” 

‘* T broke his jaw for him.” 

‘* Why did you break his jaw ?” 

‘* Well, I couldn’t break his leg, could I ?” 

‘¢ Then, as I understand it, you put handcuffs on him to 
keep him from using vulgar language and broke his jaw to 
keep him from running ?”’ 

‘Yes, sir; that’s right ; that’s what I did.” 

‘* Did the handcuffs stop his vulgar language ?” 

‘* That’s what they did.” 

“How ?” 

‘* Well, he’s deaf and dumb, and he was swearing with 
his fingers.” 

‘* Did breaking his jaw stop his running ?” 


Was he resisting or attempting 


‘* Yes, sir. When he came to he was where he couldn't 
run.”—San Francisco Post. 

LawyeER: You will get your third out of the estate, 
madam. 

Wipow: Oh, Mr. Bluebags! How can you say such 


a thing, with my second hardly cold in his grave.—Zx. 


HARPER AND BROTHERS, NEW YORK. 
Tut ROUND TABLE. Bound Volume for 1895. 
Aftermath. Part Second of ** A Kentucky Cardinal,” 
By James Lane Allen. 
A House-Boat on the Styx. By John Kendrick Bangs, 
CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, NEW YORK, 
Fanny Burney and Her Friends, Edited by L. B, 
Seeley, M.A. (Imported.) 
Horace Walpole and His World, Edited by L. B, 
Seeley, M.A. (Imported.) 
COPELAND AND DAY, BOSTON, 
Moody's Lodging House and Other Tenement Sketches, 
By Alvan Francis Sanborn. 


Outline fe The Philoso, enphy of of ~ Literature. By 
Greenough White, D. Part I. Boston and 
London: Ginn and Scacear. 
The Woman's Bible. Part l. 
Publishing Company. 


New York: European 


THE telephone, it is said, is not making much prog- 
ress in Russia. And no wonder! Fancy a man 
going to the ’phone and shouting: ‘‘ Halloa, is that 
you, Dvisastkivchsmartvoiczskic ?” 

‘*No, it is Zollemschouskaffirnocknstiffsgrowoff, 
Who's speaking ?” 

‘* Sezimochockiertrjuaksmzskischokemoff. 1 want 
to know if Xliferomanskeffiskillmajuwchzvastowsk 
sweibierski is still stopping with Dvisostkivchsmart 
voiszski."— Zhe Katztpo. 


SHE: I was afraid you were going to kiss me then, 
you pursed up your lips so. 


He: Oh, no; I wouldn't dare do that. I merely 
had some sand in my mouth. 
SHE (disgusted/y): Don't take it out. It may get 


into your system.—Aigh School World. 











For sale by , ag in Great Britain. 
national News Company, Bream’s B 
London, E. C., England, "heunrs. 


The Inter. 
uilding, Chancery Lane, 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. tg 37 Avenue de l’Opera, 
Paris; Saarbach’s News Eachenes. 3 
Germany, 


, Agents for Germany, Austria and Switzerland. 








Ivory SOAP 


“A good complexion needs no artificial toning 


or heightening.” 
and leave nature to do the rest. 


Tre Procter & Gamate Co., Cin’ti. 


Use a pure soap like the Ivory 


Winter Cruises 
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RETURN TO FORMER MANAGEMENT. 


HAMILTON HOTEL, 


from New York to the 
Mediterranean and the 
Orient, also from New 
York to the West Indles 





-American Line’s twin-screw 
UERST BISMARCK will leave 
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Play ‘* WATERLOO.” 


The popular New Board Game. Fo 


young or old. Novel and Exciting 
Price, $1.25. 


IT IS ONE OF THE 
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. ih; Ss YALE HAMILTON, BERMUDA. 
pane OPEN DECEMBER UNTIL MAY. ne 
IS For circulars and information apply until The Hambur 
Dec. 12 at office‘of Boston Home Journal, 220 
DIFFICULT Devonshire street, to Express 5.5. 
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GARDEN CITY HOTEL 
Garden City, Long Island. 


This new Hotel is now —— for guests, situated ina 
park of thirty acres. Heated by steam and open fire- 
places inrooms, Piazzas with suutherly exposure en- 
closed in glass and heated. Rooms single or en suite 
with private baths. Reached by Long Island R. R., 
from East 34ch Street and James Slip Ferries. Time 
from 34th Street 50 minutes; from James Slip 1 hour 
and 10 minutes. Unsurpassed as a Winter and Sum- 
mer resort. Good roads in every direction Cuisine 
unexcelled. Terms $3.50 per day and upward ; weekly 
$20.00 and upward. — rates for season guests, 
For particulars address 


M. F. MEEHAN, annger, Garden City, 
or GARDEN City Co., Room 157, No. 280 Broadway. 
used on LIFE is 


TH E I NK manufactured by 


FRED’K H. LEVEY CO., 69 Beekman St., N. Y. 





Gibraltar, ‘Algiers, Genoa, Nice, Tunis, Alex- 
andria (for Cairo and the Pyramids), Jaffa, (for 
ae. Smyrna, Constantinople, Athens, 

alta, Messina, Palermo, Naples, Genoa, New 
York. Duration about 10 weeks. 

Also winter cruise to the WEST INDIES and 
the Spanish Main. The Hamburg-American 
Line’s twin-screw Express S.S. COLUMBIA 
will leave New York, January 2sth, 1896, for 
Port au Prince : (Hayti), Mayaguez (Porto Rico), 
St. Thomas, itts, Antigua, Guadelou rn 
Martinique, St. Lucia, Barbados, Trinidad, 
Guayra (for Caracas, Venezuela), and Punts 
Cabello, Kingston (Jamaica), Havana, New 
York. Duration about 4% weeks. This is the 
first time a transatlantic liner (about 4 times as 
large as an ordinary W. I. Liner) with all its 
comforts is offered on this route. For further 

articulars apply to the Hamburg-American 

ine, 37 Bron lway, N. Y. 





PARKER . 
GAMES 


Highest Award World's Fair, 1893. 


Our Illustrated Catalogue describing 

“Innocence Abroad,” *‘ Chivalry,” 
‘* Napoleon ’’ and roo others 
for 2c. stamp. 

‘* Wonderland ’’ and a Uncle Samm tere Wuickly 
retty Card Games in Colors for !! . 

snailed for Fe cents each. All games beari”s rrected 

our Name Play Well. by 


PARKER BROS., 


SALEM, MASS., U. s. A 
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That Delicious Flavor 


which you relishso much in Soups served in the best Cafés, can be 
secured at home, by using 





Extract ot BEEF. 


It gives to Soups a zest and flavor attainable in no other way. Anyone can 
make delicious Bouillon or clear Beef Soup with Armour’s Extract, boiling water 
and apinch of salt, Nothingsimpler. Send for our boox of ‘Culinary Wrinkles’ 
—mailed free. 


Armour & Company, Chicago. 





Radical Improvements in PIANO-FORTE 
Construction render the 


Masons Hamlin 
PIANOS 


MOST BEAUTIFUL INSTRUMENTS. 


Unquestionably the Most Durable 
Pianos Made. 


They do not require nearly as much tuning as 


An important 
trifle — The 
DeLONG Patent 
Hook and Eye 
and trifles make 
perfection. 


any other piano made, thus reducing expense 
, of keeping and inconvenience to a minimum. 
~~ 2 New Styles Just Introduced 
. ew otyles Just introduced. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 
li m p Examination cordially invited. 





Richardson 
& DeLong Bros., 
Philadelphia. 


DTEINWAY 


Masons Hamlin 


BOSTON. NEWYORK. CHICAGO. 





PaT had been engaged to kill a turtle for a 
neighbor, and proceeded immediately to cut 
off its head. Pat’s attention was called to 
the fact that the turtle still crawled about, 
though it had been decapitated, and he ex- 


GRAND d UPRIGHT PIANOS plained: ‘‘Shure the baste is entirely 
all s | dead, only he is not yet conscious of it.”— 
Call and inspect the newly invented patent | Exchange. 


Grand Pianos in Upright Form. Also for sale 
lor cash or on installments a large assortment 
ot nearly new STEINWAY Grand, Upright 
and Square Pianos, all warranted like their 
new Pianos, Also, second-hand Pianos of other 
make, in perfect order, at low figures. 


Two old friends meet after a separation of 
many years : 

‘* Time flies,” says one, ‘‘ but after all, you 
are not so bald as I expected to find you.” 








Steinway & Sons, 107-144 B. 14th $t.,| “Bala! 1 should say not. Look in the 
NEW YORK. glass yourself. I’ve more hair than you 

___— have.” 
™ ‘* More hair than I have. That’s absurd, 





me. For 
xciting. 


perfectly absurd! Let’s count ’em!”—7zhe 


Christmas Life, |" 


Profusely Illustrated, 
NOW READY. 


AMONG the replies to an advertisement of 
a music committee for ‘‘a candidate as 
music teacher,” etc., was the 
‘Gentlemen, I noticed your 


organist, 
following : 
TO BE HAD AT ALL FIRST-CLASS 















x advertisement for organist and music teacher, 
NEWSDEALERS. either lady or gentleman. Having been 
d both for several years, I offer you my 
25 Cents a Copy. services.”— Exchange. 
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It’s just like cream; isn’t it, pussy? 


‘¢ Williams’ Shaving Soaps’’— 
have been the recognized standard for 
more than half a century. The rich, 
cream-like, healing and soothing \ather 
which has made them famous is found in 
no other soaps. 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 


LONDON, 64 Great Russell St., W. C. 


If your dealer does not supply you 
with ** Williams’ Shaving Stick,’’ 
we will send it, post-paid, on receipt of 
price, 25c. 





It’s monstrous silly 
To gild refined gold or paint the lily. 


It is also the height of folly to ex- 
pect to find another whiskey equal 
to “OLD CROW RYE.” It is 
the BEST in the world, is absolute- 
ly pure, and costs more the day it 
is made, and commands more price 
ever after, than any other brand. 
Being made from the original form- 
ula of James Crow, ., the old 
Scotch distiller and founder of the 
brand, from only strictly first-class 
grain, peculiar excellence of water, 
with watchful care in making, 
results in a quality of whiskey un- 
ni pre See that the word 
RYE is on the label, and our firm 
name is on case, cork, capsule, and 
label. None other is genuine. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 


69 Fulton St., N.Y. 
Also Broadway and 27th St. 
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‘*ONE summer,” said Colonel William M. Ollin at a college fraternity 
dinner, ‘‘a few years after the war, Colonel Higginson was traveling in the South, 
and he got to talking with a farmer in some little town, who was employing a 
considerable number of men at his haying. The farmer told Colonel Higginson 
that most of them were old Confederate soldiers. 

‘¢* You see over there, where those four men are working?’ asked he. ‘ Well, 
all of ’em fought in the war. Oneof’em wasa private, one of ’em was a corporal, 
one was a major, and that man ’way over in the corner was a colonel.’ 

‘** Are they good men ?’ asked Colonel Higginson. 

‘«* Well,’ said the farmer, ‘ that private’s a first-class man, and the corporal’s 
pretty good too.’ 

‘** But how about the major and the colonel ?’ 

‘ The major’s so so,’ said the farmer. 

‘* But the colonel ?’ 

‘** Well, I don't want to say nothin’ against any man who wasa colonel in 
the war,’ said the farmer, ‘ but I’ve made up my mind I won’t hire no brigadier 
generals.’”—Boston Herald. 


COMMERCIAL travelers, sometimes called ‘‘drummers,” have acquired a 
reputation, perhaps undeserved, for largeness of statement. Thus we read in the 
Washington S/ar that a commercial traveler of the more flashy type had just 
finished a startling story, when the listener, a new acquaintance, remarked : 

‘That reminds me of one of Munchausen’s yarns.” 

‘* Munchausen,” answered the drummer ; ‘‘ who is he ?” 

‘*Why, don’t you know about him? He isthe most colossal example of 
mendacity that civilization has produced.” 

A moment of silence followed, broken by the commercial traveler. 

‘* Excuse me,” he said, ‘‘ would you mind telling me what house he travels 
for ?"— Youth's Companion. 


MR. CHUGWATER entered the store with confident air of a man who knew 
exactly what he had come to buy and was prepared to pay the cash for it. 

‘*] want a Butterworth pattern No. 99,674,” he said, ‘‘ for a 38-inch waist.” 

‘* Are you sure that’s the right size?” asked the young woman behind the 
counter. 





‘- Yes, that’s the size my wife told me to get.” 

‘Ts it for her ?” said the young woman, with some hesitation of manner. 

‘*T don’t know that that makes any difference,” rejoined Mr. Chugwater, 
slightly raising his voice, ‘‘ but I have no objection to stating that it is.” 

‘‘ I beg pardon, but—but would you mind telling me how much she weighs ?” 

‘* She weighs about 150 pounds,” 

‘*T thought so,” said the young woman, reaching promptly for something in 
one of the pigeon-holes behind her. ‘‘ It’s a 28-inch size the lady wants. A 38- 
inch would be about the right size for a 375-pound person, and we don't keep it in 
stock. Twenty-five cents, please.” 

Mr. Chugwater paid the money, put the pattern in his pocket, and walked 
out of the store with a curious feeling that he had shrunken three or four sizes 
too small for his clothes and that forty giggling girls had seen him shrink.”— 
Chicago Tribune. 


‘* A CLERGYMAN was very anxious to introduce some hymn books into the 
church, and arranged with his clerk that the latter was to give out the notice im- 
mediately after the sermon. The clerk, however, had a notice of his own to give 
out with reference to the baptism of infants. Accordingly, at the close of the 
sermon he arose and announced that ‘ All those who have children whom they 
wish to have baptized please send in their names at once to the clerk.’ The 
clergyman, who was stone deaf, assumed that the clerk was giving out the hymn 
book notice, and immediately arose and said: ‘ And I should say, for the benefit 
of those who haven’t any, that they may be obtained at the vestry any day from 
three to four o’clock; the ordinary little ones at one shilling each, and special 
ones with red backs at one shilling and fourpence.”— Christian Advocate. 


ONE day recently in a Dundee school the teacher was examining the class in 
history and asked one of the boys: ‘‘ How did Charles I. die ?” 

The boy paused for a moment and one of the other lads, by way of prompting 
him, put his arm up to his collar to signify decapitation. 

Boy No. 1 at once grasped, as he thought, his friend’s meaning, and ex- 
claimed, to the great amusement of the class : 

‘* Please, sir, he died of cholera.”—London Morning Journal. 
















It requires a corps of scientific men to construct a bicycle that will meet the demands of the modern 
rider. We have the best men in the world in each department - steel experts, mechanical experts, super- 
intendent, master mechanic, ete.—the largest and most thoroughly modern bicycle plant in the world— 
buy the best high-grade material, regardless of cost, and make every part under our own roof—hence we 
know we are right in w arranting. the Waverley tobe the best bicyele built in the world, regardless of price. 
Indianapolis, Ind., U.S.A. 


Do you want the best? Our catalogue is free by mail. INDIANA BICYCLE CO., 








Are made in the Largest and 
Best Equipped Bicycle Factory in the World. 


Importer and Maker of 


RICH FURS 


24 East 23d St., Madison Square, South. 
MAKER OF 


Persian, Mink, Sealskin, and 
Crown Sable Garments. 





SUSEENDERS 


<a Tae ELASTIC CORD MAKES add so. 


Best furnisher keeps them. Fifty cents and upwards. Cheaper model at 25 cents. 


price. Look for “‘graduated’’ cord and the name on every pair. 
CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., ° 





No. 7 Decatur Avenue, ROXBURY, [ASS. 


IMPORTER OF 


Theatre and Carriage Wraps, Cloth Driving- 
Coats, Fur-lined and Trimmed. 


A rich variety of exclusive things in Collarettes 


and Capes. 
AT Garments remade to present style of Fashion. 
anv Wholesale Department. 
PRICE. 


Skins and Trimmings for Tailors and 
Makers of Robes et Manteaux. 





TRANSPARENT KNIFE. 


Sample pairs mailed for 






Name. address, pictures 
am) under handle. Agts w'td. 
Nov, Cut. Co. Canton, 0. 
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THE FEMININE VIEW. 
Mavup.—*‘I think Arthur has a noble looking 


head.” 

ErHEL.—‘‘ Well, my dear, he wears Knox Hats, 
you know, and that makes a great difference in a 
man’s appearance.” 





THE 


GRANDE 
MaisondeBlanc 


IMPORTERS OF 
Fine Lace Curtains, 
Bed, Table and Fancy Linens, 


Have removed to the larger premises 


301 Fifth Avenue, 


This celebrated House, with world- 
wide reputation, has recently been re- 
organized and all orders will now be 
promptly executed. Ladies residing out 
of town can have our representative call 
or goods sent on approval. 








Please 
Come and 
Look 


at the many useful, beautiful and inex- 
pensive articles in our stock suitable for 
There 
are Tea Cloths, Tray Cloths, and Doylies; 


Holiday Gitts for Housekeepers. 
Napkins, Table Cloths, Center Pieces, 
and Scarfs; Fancy Towels, Down Cover- 
Bed 


lets, and Pillows; Pillow Shams, 


Spreads, etc. 
James McCutcheon & Co., 


‘¢ THE LINEN STORE,’’ 
14 West Twenty-third St., 


Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel. 








A SKYE TERRIER. 


























YOU can’t tell a balky horse by 
his looks and you’re just as likely 
to be deceived in a bicycle. There’s 
no better guide when buying a 
wheel than this famous name— 


Monarch 


It identifies the king of wheels—it’s a 
guarantee of strength, speed and re- 
liability. A name that you can 
proudly point out to your friends. 


4 models. $85 and $100, fully guaranteed. For chil- 
dren and adults who want a lower price wheel the 
Deflance is made in 8 models, $40, $50, $60, $75. 

Send for Munarch book. 




















Lake, Halsted and 
Fulton Sta., 
CHICAGO. 
BRANCHES: 
New York, San Francisco, ¥ 
Portland, Salt Lake City, 
Denver, Detroit, Toronto. 












































THE LATTER END of a con- 


tract is vastly more important than 
the front end. 


Five dollars saved on a premium is a trifle; five thou- 
sand dollars lost by bad security when the claim falls due 
is not a trifle. 

Always try to find out which is likely to live longest, 
you or the company you insure in; and therefore whether 
the company is insuring you or you are insuring the 
company 

A thing you can’t getafter you have paid for it isn’t 
cheap at half a cent. 


THE TRAVELERS 


OF HARTFORD, CONN. 


Is the Oldest Accident Company in America, 
the Largest in the World, and has never reor- 
ganized or frozen out any of its claimants. 

Rates as low as will give permanent security of receiv- 
ing the face value of the policy. 

Policies world-wide, and as liberal as consistent with 
the Company's keeping alive to pay claims at all, 


Assets, $17,664,000. Surplus, $2,472,000. 


Paid Policy-Holders, $27,000,000. 
$2,151,000 in 1894. 


JAMES G. BATTERSON, President. 
RODNEY DENNIS, Secretary. 











LIFE’S COMEDY. 


A 


NEW quarterly publication. 
Ist, 1896. Wall contain 32 pages 


First number to be issued February 
of beautifully printed illustrations from 


Price 25 cents. Subscriptions 


ings by Gibson, Wenzell, Attwood, 


“LIFE,” on handsome calendered paper. 
$1.00 a year. _ Postage paid. Dyraw- 
Van Schaick, Johnson, Sullivant and others. 








MITCHELL & MILLER, Publishers, 


i9 & 21 West 31st Street, 





New York City. 
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Lace Curtains. 


Renaissance: New Pat- 
terns, at $19.50 per pair; 
worth $30.00. 

Marie Antoinette: 20 
pairs only, at $9.75 per 
pair; worth $13.50. 

Irish Point: $1.75; 
worth $2.75. 

50 pairs, new patterns, 
at $2.25. 

Muslin Curtains: Dot- 
ted Edge, embroidered, 
at $2.95. 

Single Silk Curtains, 
50 inches wide, 34 yards 
long, $3.95 each; worth 
$10.00. 

Bagdad Portieres, 
$4.50 each. 

24 inch Sofa Cushions, 
$2.75, Silk and Oriental 
Coverings. 


James McCreery & Co. 


Twenty-third Street. 





Pears 


You do not 
see how it pos- 
sibly can be the 
in 


it 


finest soap 
the 


costs so little. 


world: 





Beecham’s pills for con- 
stipation 1oc.and 25c. Get 
the book at your druggist’s 
and go by it. 


Annual sales more than 6,000,000 boxes.‘ 








If the fall inspection of 
the table service reveals a 


lack Of Cut Glass 


We suggest seeing the display at our 
new branch store If you cannot call, 
send for pamphlet. A large line to 
choose from for Wedding Gifts. 


Dorflinger’s - 
em American 
Cut Glass 


C. DORFLINGER & SONS, 


915 Broadway (near 21st St.), 
New York. 


MARK. 








MARIANI 


(MARIANI WINE) 
THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC. 


‘In truth, Vin Mariani is of 
such excellent quality, it is per- 
fect, gives health, drives away 
the blues.” 


Victorien Sardou. 


Ar Dz & Fancy G Avorp 8v 
Sent free, if this paper is mentioned, 
' Descriptive Book, Portraits and Autographs 
of Celebrities. 
MARIANI & CO 


Panis: 41 Boulevard Haussmann, 52 West 15th St., New Yora. 
Lonpvon : 239 Oxford Street. 















If you want a sure relief for pains in the back, side, chest, or 


limbs, use an 
Porous 


Allcock’s pris 


BEAR IN MIND—Not one of the host of counterfeits and imi- 
tations is as good as the genuine. 





HaAtsTED Press, 18-20 Rosé ST., N. Y, 









“WHEN THE GREEN COMES BACK" 
all thoughts return again to wheels and 
wheeling. You are bothered about 
Curistmas Girts. What better thana 

RAMBLER BICYCLE ? 
Catalogue upon application. 
GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. Co. 
Chicago. Boston. Washington. N 
Brooklyn. Detroit. oventry, se. 








FIBRE 
CHAMOIS 


Used and endorsed by 
LILLIAN RUSSELL, 


MkS. FRANK LESLIE, 
MpS. JENNESS MILLER, 


Regen 























conditions 

In some conditions t 
gain from the use of Scott’ 
Emulsion of cod-liver 0 
is rapid. For this reas0 
we put up a Soc. size, whic 
is enough for an ordina 
cough or cold or useful as 
trial for babies and childref 

In other conditions ga 
must be slow, sometim 
almost imperceptible,healt 
can’t be built up in a da 
For this Scott’s Emulsi¢ 
must be taken as nouris! 
ment, food rather tha 
medicine, food prepared fo 
tired and weak digestion 
Scort & Bowns, Chemists, New York. 5c. and $ 
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